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him, rises to heights of impassioned oratory that bring his audience to tears. He never writes out his sermons. Indeed, often he has no time to give them any-preparation whatever. Sometimes he does not choose his text until he comes on the platform. ITobody regrets more than Dr. Oonwell this lack of preparation, hut so many duties press, every minute has so many burdens of "work, that it is impossible at times to crowd in a thought for the sermon. It is left for the inspiration of the moment. " I preach poor sermons that other men may preach good ones," he remarked once, meaning that so much of his time was taken up with church work and lecturing that he has little to give his sermons, and almost all of the fees from his lectures are devoted to the education of men for the ministry.
His one purpose in his sermons is to bring Christ into the lives of his people, to bring them some message from the word of God that will do them good, make them better, lift them up spiritually to a higher plane. His people know he comes to them with this strong desire in his heart and they attend the services feeling confident that even though ho is poorly prepared, they will nevertheless get practical and spiritual help for the week.
When he knows that some one member is struggling with a special problem either in business, in the home circle, in his spiritual life, he endeavors to weave into his sermon something that will help him, knowing that no heart is alone in its sorrow, that the burden one bears, others carry, and what will reach one will carry a message or cheer to many.
" During the building of The Temple," says Smith in his interesting life of Dr. Conwell, " a devoted mem- of generating enthusiasm. His peopleered the lecture. There would not be time to go fishing, return, dress and go to the lecture town. But Dr.                    l
